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The mother was overwhelmed by hatred for this man.
Suddenly she began to shiver as if .she had taken a
plunge into cold water; she drew herself up, her scar grew
livid and her brows threatening.

"You needn't shout," she said, holding out her hand.
"You're still too young to know what trouble is."

"Calm yourself* mother/1 said Pavel, trying to stop her.

"Wait, Pavel," she cried, and rushed to the table.
"Why should you take these people?"

"That's none of your business! Silence!*' shouted the
officer, getting up. "Bring in Vesovshchikov, who is also
under arrest!"

He began to read a paper which he held close to his
nose*

Nikolai was brought in. The officer interrupted his
reading to cry, "Take off your cap!1*

Rybin came up to Pelagea and gave her a little push
with his shoulder*

"Don't get upset, mother."

"How can I take off my cap when they're holding my
arms?" asked Nikolai, drowning out the reading of the
record of proceedings*

"Sign it!" cried the officer, throwing the paper on the
table.

As the mother watched them sign* her fury subsided,
her heart sank, and her eyes filled with tears of injury
and helplessness* She had often shed such tears in the
twenty years of her married life, but of late she had
almost forgotten their hot sting. The officer looked at her
and said with a fastidious grimace;

"Spare you tears, woman, or you won't have any left
for future use."

Another wave of anger surged within her.
"A mother always has enough tears for everything, for
everything! If you have a mother, she's sure to know
that!"

The officer hastily put his papers away in a new brief
case with a shiny lock.